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            Only a free mind like that of a child can discover the hidden treasures of life.

      

    


People of Happy Valley

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Introduction


[image: ]


Desc: 

There's a place, a magical valley surrounded by lush forests, green hilltops and a number of mighty high mountains. A spring, the Refreshing Spring, of crystal clear water flows through the valley and into a forest of tall green trees. In this valley live a strange happy little folk. Strange because they do not look like people you are used to seeing. They are small, short and round in structure, like large teddy bears. The valley is a place of peace, joy and happiness. They live lively lifestyles, full of fun and cheerful activities. The Happy Valley folk have big hearts too, always out to help one another.

The Valley is a beautiful place, full of colour and splendour yet simple and minimal, easy on the eye. It has lovely white sands, deep green vegetation and a sky of golden orange as if in perpetual sunset. The Valley folk are colourful too, each with a uniquely coloured face. There are pale-yellow faces, red, blue, purple and many other coloured faces. The happy little community is mostly made up of young ones and their parents with a few older folk present as well. 

There's lot's to do in the Valley, everyone has a skill or passion that they use to contribute to the betterment of others. One thing everyone in the Valley knows how to do though is have a good time. Happy Valley folk love a good party. There's a reason for a party or festival every day. They have 3 kinds of celebrations. There's a party for the whole valley one day, a celebration to appreciate the Refreshing Spring the following day and a celebration dedicated to honour someone every third day. 

Our story today is about just such a celebration dedicated to a mother, Nim. Gifts are given to the person whose day it is to be honoured. If she's a mother then her children have the responsibility of gifting her, and that you will see is something some children of the valley take very seriously.
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Chapter 1: Find  A Gift
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Sisters

Desc: 

Nim is the mother of Vam and Moj. She has a vanilla-white coloured face. Nim lives with her husband and 2 daughters in a little home near the Flower Garden. 

'All these beautiful flowers, sweet smelling flowers in the Flower Garden, I must find the most beautiful one for one for mum', Vam said to herself. 'Mummy's favourite colour is red, so I should get her a red flower'. Vam hopped and skipped from bushel to bushel and flower bed to flower bed. She saw blue flowers, and yellow flowers, white flowers and orange flowers, big ones and little ones, bright ones and dull ones, but no red ones. 'I never thought finding a red flower would be this difficult', she said frustrated. 

The Flower Garden was a huge place, Vam knew that she had to be patient if she wanted to find the perfect red flower. A tough task but a good task because being surrounded by all the pretty flowers made her feel good. 'I will find the most beautiful red flower in the garden, mum will love my gift!' exclaimed Vam with a cheek to cheek smile across her bright yellow face. She was an intelligent and bubbly little girl, her enthusiasm and spirit ever on display.

The Flower Garden was a magical place. Flowers were always in bloom and never withered. They all smelled so lovely but distinctly different such that the garden was always filled with ever changing sweet scents. There was no gardener to tend to the Flower Garden yet it remained neat and tidy, well-trimmed, with each plant healthy and fresh. Flowers would be plucked off the plants but you would never see any broken stems and the number of flowers never seemed to reduce no matter how many were taken. 

It was widely suspected that the Refreshing Spring which flowed through the heart of the garden was responsible for most of these magical features. Its waters were crystal clear and always remained so. The springs most appreciated quality was the effect it gave when someone drunk its water. A drink of it and all weariness and ailments were washed away, it was healing and rejuvenating. More on that later, let's get back to Vam and her search for a beautiful red flower.

'Ki pi ka?', asked Moj pointing at a flower. 'No that's not red', answered Vam, ‘Red is the colour of your favourite sweater, remember?’. Moj followed Vam everywhere, they were as close as sisters can be. Moj was a shy and reserved little girl with a pink face. Nevertheless, she was well known in the valley because she spoke a language only her sister Vam could understand. No one else understood her so it was a real problem if she had to say something and Vam wasn't around to translate. Vam couldn't speak the words Moj did, to her Moj spoke just like everybody else. 
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Flower Search

Desc: 

The two sisters proceeded to search for the flowers, Vam excitedly leading the way. 'What colour of flower will you get mum Moj?' asked Vam. 'I can help you find one, you just mention the colour and we will look for it'. Moj knew some names of colours but could not point them out correctly all the time. On they walked, going passed various flowers in the aisles of the Flower Garden. A calm breeze carried the sweet scents through the gardens. 'Red!', exclaimed Vam with a finger pointing forwards. 'Come Moj, a beautiful red flower, o, mummy will love this one, it's big, soft and smells wonderful too, but most importantly my dear sister, it's red, mum's favourite colour!'.

Moj was in awe of the beauty of the red flower Vam had picked. She had yet to answer Vam's question about what colour flower she wanted as her gift for their mother. 'I've got my flower now Moj, let's look for yours, what do you want?', asked Vam, 'Ji vi ca, zippi wa', (all the colours), came the reply. 'All - the - colours?' wondered Vam, 'I've never seen a multi-coloured flower with all the colours in the garden before but if we keep looking we may find one, this place is full of surprises,' Vam thought out loud. 'I've got it Moj!' Exclaimed Vam, 'If we do not find a multi-coloured flower with all the colours we can make one - make a bouquet for mum using flowers of all the colours we can find!'. 'What do you think Moj?' asked Vam. Silence. 'Moj?' Vam turned around and realised Moj wasn't with her anymore. She was so caught up thinking things over and coming up with plans she neither saw nor heard Moj moving away from her.

Moj was running up and down the aisles of the Flower Gardens, looking for the multi-coloured flower she imagined in her head. She saw many colours and many more as different flowers came up as quickly as she ran past them. Moj was shorter than Vam so it wasn't quite as easy for her to look for flowers either because some of them were too high up for her to see properly or pull up and smell. Eventually she had gone through most the entire garden and was now exhausted.
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A Drink for The Weary

Desc: 

Moj was getting anxious. Vam had found her red flower gift for mum but she hadn't found her multi-coloured flower yet. It wasn't easy for her to look for flowers on her own either, some were too high up for her to see properly or pull up and smell. Moj had been searching for a while now and was exhausted.

A cup of water from the spring would refresh her, she knew, so back to the house she ran and got her favourite one. She put on her red sweater too, it would be sunset in a little while and it always got a little colder in the evening. 'La la kid di pa, sala pa li pa', she sang, feeling a little more cheerful now as she skipped back to the garden for another try at finding a flower and to get a drink straight from the spring. Vam saw her skip by with her cup and knew what she was up to. 'Wait for me Moj!', shouted Vam and she ran back to the house to get her own cup and put her red flower in a vase for later.

Moj was carried away with her singing and skipping and didn't hear Vam shouting to her. She got through the gates of the garden, turned and headed for the far end. The spring run through the garden, dividing the rows of flowers into 2 sections. Beyond the last row of flowers was a clear space separating the flowers from the fence around the garden. Moj ran along this gap up to the spring near the middle of the garden, from here she had a clear view of the spring water and could easily get down to draw some into her cup. She also came here because she loved to see where the spring left the garden - through the fence to the outside and disappearing into the Unexplained Forest. 

Moj enjoyed the view for a moment and wondered about the mysteries of the Unexplained Forest as she gazed out into the distance. She then bent down and drew some water and had
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